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AS I SEE IT 


by JOE DYER 


December 7, 1943. 

As I write this I am reminded 
that tomorrow is Pearl Harbor 
Day. Two years ago on that fate- 
ful Sunday we were testing our 
first YMS tanks. In mid-morning 
word came over the radio that 
Pearl Harbor had been bombed. 
We were in the war. Our efforts 
speeded up. We were in the big 
time, and playing for keeps. Ship 
after ship left the plant and head- 
ed for war. We worked day and 
night to speed urgently needed 
production. Still it seemed, and 
~ Still seems, that perhaps we should 
be ablé to do more. Are we letting 
“George” or “Bill” or “Jack” do 
it? 

“George” or “Bill” or ‘‘Jack” are 
doing it, and doing it well. Make 
no mistake about that. One of our 
very own Georges, George Fulton, 
was in town last week. He had just 
returned from 18 months in the 
Solomons. George is older, much 
older, than when he was working 
with us in those early days. His 
story is not pretty but it is war. 
Many another boy who felt he 
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could do more “out there” than 
here on this job, has gone along 
with fellows like young Fulton. 
Their stories are yet to be told. 
They will all be similar. 

They will all say that there are 
many things needed to win this 
war. They need ships, equipment, 
supplies and encouragement. 

We, who sometimes wonder if 


we are letting “George” do it, are 


i 
FOURTEEN YEARS is a long time when 
measured in terms of shipyard ex- 
perience during the war, but that is 
the number of years that Bob Taylor 
has worked for the Dyer organization. 
Robert has a toughie, too. Keeping a 
big Fastening Gang straight on where 
dozens of sizes of bolts and screws be- 
long at the rate of some 300,000 to 


400,000 per ship. Some guys would go | 


“screwy . 


RALPH BROWN, above, has been with 
the Gang since construction on the 
first war contract. Ralph is a machin- 
ist by trade and played a leading part 
in early installations. He was too good 
to be held at the Lewis and Clark 
yard when supervisory work was 
needed on the carriers, and is sta- 
tioned at the Port Docks in charge of 
the machine work. He used to be in 
local automotive repairs and years 
back worked as machinist in the oil 
fields in the south. 


DRY AND DRAWLING is the constant 
wit dished out by the above Joe 
Bowlsby, who handles the making of 
intricate electrical installations on the 
ships. Joe worked for Boss Dahlgren 
many years previous to the war and - 
moved right out to the yard at the 
inception of YMS programs at Astoria. 
It's slightly on the quiet, but Joe may 
be working even more directly than 
ever for Uncle Sam by the time this 
Log hits the mail. Good luck, Joe, and 
Amcco will sorely miss you. 


getting out the stuff. Tomorrow, 
we launch our 25th and 26th fight- 
ing ships. Before the end of 1943, 
seven more will leave the ways. 
The gang at the plant is not let- 
ting “George,” “Bill” or “Jack” do 
it all by his lonesome. At least, 
they are throwing a lot of help 
his way. 


At the Naval Station, the Navy 
is working up a big bond drive for 
tomorrow. The boys at the Station 
and all the boys going out on the 
carriers are buying bonds—lots of 
them. Our own gang, ‘‘The Carrier 
Specialists,” are hard at it. They, 
too, are shoving a lot of help to 


SGeorve wee Billewomee|ack sas ist 
between you and me, this bunch | 


of “Specialists”, the gang that puts 
the finishing touches on the car- 
riers, are doing a job. They are 
one jump, and staying one jump, 
ahead of Kaiser. And you know 
how fast Kaiser turns out carriers. 
The exact number of these fine 
ships that have already left is a 
military secret, but possibly too 
numerous to mention. The Amcco 
“specialists” are particularly proud 
that to date every ship has left 
on or ahead of schedule, with all 
work 100 per cent complete. And 
as George, himself, exclaimed, af- 
ter looking over the entire Amcco 
deal, “Boy! You guys are surely 
doing a job!” 


THERE IS NO question that Alma Helmerson broke the bottle on YT 314 as 
photographer Neddy Thorndike caught the above bit of action. Note Dyer's 


sparkling profile behind numeral 4. 


NAVY’S RADIO 
PROGRAM GETS 
AMCCO FACTS 


National Publicity for AMCCO 


“For Victory”, a nation-wide 
radio program being developed by 
the Navy, has honored Amcco by 
a request for material about its 
operation for use on the program. 

The material sent in includes per- 
tinent facts about our entire war- 
time building program, and by 
comparison quotes the commer- 
cial construction of pre-war at 
$200,000 per year to the $5,000,000 
and more being spent annually by 
Astoria Marine. Also the increase 
from 40 men before to some 600 
now. 

A recap of the facts, interesting 
to all our readers, shows some 70 
women in the yard and a better 
than 13 per cent total pay roll al- 
lotment for bonds. Absenteeism is 
hardly the word that they will ap- 
ply to Amcco’s non-attenders as 
the figures run from two to four 
per cent, inclusive of all excused 
absences. 

By way of human interest items 
several issues of the Log were 
supplied and special attention was 
called to the various articles on 
“oldsters” in the yard performing 
fine deeds. Included were a few 
words about Herman Robinson, 
whose picture and story appear in 
this issue. 


THE AMCCO LOG 


THE AMCCO LOG is “sweetening” this Christmas Edition with ten checks to lucky winners of its Presentee Contest 
that was announced by bulletins to the GANG in early November. All employees of both plants were eligible to 
have their names dropped in the ‘barrell’ tor the drawing, if they were not absent without valid excuse during a 
specified period. The following prize winners may collect these little Christmas Gift Checks by calling at the ware- 
house office: $25 first prize, Gilbert Larson; $15 second, Helmi Johnson; $10 third, Arthur W. Miller; $5 fourth, Kenneth 


Bacon; 
kila; $5 ninth, Arnold Lyngstad; and $5 tenth, Carl Haikkila. 


$5 fifth, Harold Young; $5 sixth, Mildred Towne; $5 seventh, Benfort Fitzgerald; $5 eighth, Benjamin Haik- 


PROOF OF WHAT makes the offices tick at our airplane carrier conversion operations at tne Port Docks is the ab 


group of girls. 


ove 


| boasted 
|them out by Christmas”. As the 


On accepting the building of 
the 15 army tugs that are being 
rushed to completion, the Gang 
that they would “have 


Log went to press all indications 
pointed to the last one going into 
the brink some time during Christ- 
mas week. 


A few cents under an average of 
$5.00 per employee is the donation 
record of the Astoria Marine Con- 
struction Co. for the United War 
chest drive. Many of the group 
donated at other sources also, 
making this a very fine campaign 
at the yard. 


PC 1464 is scheduled for launch- 
ing during Christmas week and 
will be sponsored by Gloria Mack- 
lin, daughter of Mrs. Clair Mans- 
ker. This will be the second and 
last ship in the PC group produced 
at this yard. 
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“IF IT ISN’T HARLEY IT’S HOWARD.” In 
this case we're certain it IS Harley 
Youngblood because twin brother 
Howard wasn’t at the port when this 
picture was taken. We've seen that 
day when we weren't too certain 
which one of the brothers we were 
talking to, however. Harley is rated 
very high with Amcco for his handling 
of the CVE electrical installations that 
are made locally. He is a Master Elec- 
trician, was with Poole-McGonigle 
shipfitters in Portland before coming to 
Astoria Marine, and tips the time 
scales at 40 years. Harley, like his 
chief, Harold “Electricians-First’’ Dahl- 
gren, learned his ships’ wiring in the 
Navy during the last war. 


Two officers are here for the PC 
1464 and will accompany her on 
her trial runs next week. Lt. (j.g.) 
Shipley Bayles will be in com- 
mand and Ensign John Jewitt will 
be with him. 


| Cliff Sisk, whose picture ap- 
pears elsewhere in the Log, gave 
'the CVE gang a few instructions 
on the proper mixing of the 
Christmas special Tom and Jerry 
batter. 

One of the gang decided it 
should be available to several and 
|had one of the office girls type 
the recipe and run it off on the 
| ditto machine. The instructions 
| were very explicit that “flour or 
five tablespoons of sugar” should 
be blended in the egg whites. Sev- 
eral of the “experts” jumped Cliff 
about the inclusion of flour in the 
time-honored batter. It turned out 
to be a typing error and should 
have read “four or five.” 


Air Cadet John Tienson, former 
warehouse employee of Amceco, 
completed his basic training at 
Morana Field, Tucson, and was 
accorded one of the very top hon- 
ors as a student, according to 
word received by the Log. 

He is now at Douglas Field, 
Arizona, for his advanced train- 
ing, and will get his pilot’s wings 
in late February. 


David McClean, son of G. T. 
McClean of Amcco, and a former 
employee of the electric depart- 
ment, has been sent over seas and 
is in Australia in the quartermas- 
ter division. 


The Commanding Officer for PC 
1465 has recently checked in at the 
yard to take over command when 
the ship is commissioned. His 
name is Lieut. Donald L. Case. The 
balance of the officers for this ship 
are not as yet here. 


THE VIV shortly before re-launching after extensive repairs at the yard. This 


craft of Charles Graham's is typical of the numerous “repair jobs’ of essential 


boats mentioned on our cover. 


GREETINGS and LETTERS 


Received from Crews of 
Amcco Ships All Over World 


If Christmas doesn’t do anything else to cheer the Amcco Gang it 


seems to accomplish a great purpose each year in the receipt of num- 


erous V-Mails, notes and long letters from various of the boys who 


have taken Amcco-built YMS craft to war. 


J. Cramer Parry, Commanding 
Officer of the YMS 137, which 
“went British” the yard, 
heads his letter with a London ad- 
dress and marks it “somewhere in 
West Africa”. It reads “To wish 
the 
Staff a very happy Christmas, and 


from 


Directors, Management and 


good luck, prosperity and victory 
in 1944, from officers and ship’s 
complement.” 


It was Lt. George Driscoll when 
he commanded the YMS 100, our 
first minesweeper delivered, but 
his V-Mail Christmas cards to va- 
rious friends about the yard, in- 
cluding the management and gang, 
show him as Lt. Commander Dris- 
coll, now with the U. S. S. Garnet 
(PYc-15). In brief he mentions his 
change of command and “sure 
would like to come back and pick 
up a new ship from you fellows 
again. That was the most enjoyable 
duty I’ve had in the Navy.” 

From Ensign E. J. Jalli, Lieut. 
J. G. now, who left the yard with 
the YMS 135, comes a grand let- 
ter, many pages in length. Address- 
ed to Mr. Dyer, he writes as much 
as he can in abiding with censor 
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regulations. He tells that it can 
be assured that YMS 135 and the 
crew have earned their money. 
That he has had numerous chances 
to compare the “Amcco Ship” to 
other craft and that the work and 
craftsmanship are far superior. He 
mentions one wild convoying trip 
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when the weather was terrific and 
goes on at length at what a beating 
the 135 took, everything water- 
soaked, dishes strewn about the 
deck, and plenty of the crew sick. 
Upon reaching harbor, an inspec- 
tion of the craft showed every 
piece in the hull in place and not 
a bolt loose. 


Of another time when they were 
moored along side a group of PC 
boats in a storm, the wind shifted, 
causing the ships to do damage to 
each other, that is, damage to all 
except YMS 135, which came out 
of the same bumpings intact and 
unscathed. 

Jalli’s letter is a glowing trib- 
ute to the local Gang, and Amcco 
is sorry indeed that it came too 
late for us to allow space for its 
entire contents. He finishes with 
the statement that “they are well 
fed, well clothed and hard work- 
ed. Also that the galley serves as a 
motion picture palace for 16 MM 
films. 

Lt. Weurth, Commanding Officer 
of the YMS 135, finished off the 
letter with his regards to the gang. 


Lt. John Kettenring, who left the 
yard aboard YMS 102, met George 
Sheahan, company treasurer, re- 
cently in Portland, and expressed 
his best wishes to the gang. He is 
no longer with the craft, but is as- 
sistant to the commander of one 
of the mine squadrons. He reported 
fine action from the first four YMS 
ships delivered from here. 
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COMMANDER L. G. BOCK 


“There’s a man that’s really been places with the Navy and is get- 
ting things done with a bang since he came ashore” is the composite 
of tributes we’ve heard about Commander L. G. Bock, both from 
Amcco employees working with him at the Port Docks operations and 
from Navy Officers working with and under him. 

Commander Bock’s official title is Assistant to the Industrial Man- 
ager of the Puget Sound Navy Yard, and his specific duties put him in 
charge of the work on the CVE program for the Navy as it ties in 
with Astoria Marine’s performances. 

The A. I. M. machine shop is in his jurisdiction. This shop carries 
a large supply of shop tools that are used by the Amcco workers. 

Bock’s immediate staff consists of Lt. Commander Grubham, Lt. 
Fuller, Lt. Gundlach, Ensign Christenson, Ensign Patton and Chief 
Machinist Brink. 

Commander Bock entered into active duty in June, 1917, as an 
ensign in the Naval Reserve. He has been in active duty constantly 
since that time. In 1921 he entered the regular Navy, spending most 
of his time aboard destroyers on sea duty. In 1927 he went to the post 
graduate schools at Annapolis and Columbia, receiving a Master of 
Science degree. 

For three years before Pearl Harbor, Commander Bock was aboard 
the aircraft carrier Enterprise. He came to Pearl Harbor three months 
prior to the bombing, was there during the bombing, and was very 
active in the reconstruction work at Pearl Harbor for the next 16 


months. After a short leave, he was assigned to the CVE work at 


Astoria. 
During the last war, Commander Bock made seven trips to France 


on the George Washington. On one trip, President Wilson and the 
Peace Party was carried, and on another trip, King Albert of Belgium 
was aboard. He wears among other citations, the Belgian Order of 


Leopold, personally presented to him by King Albert. 


Patches Fishing Boat onSand Bar 


“When a man bites a dog, that’s 
news,” and when the repair crew 
goes out and fixes a boat to save 
time on its coming to the yard, 
that becomes unique and rates as 
reai news. 

In particular, the deep sea craft 
Constitution, out of Seattle and 
fishing here for the Paragon Pack- 
ing Co., made arrangements to 
have hurried repairs made to two 
planks that were stove in above 
the waterline, but on her way up 
the Lewis and Clark River to the 
plant last Saturday, swung onto a 
sand bar and was to be held up for 
hours until the next tide would 
lift her. 

Hearing of her plight, Cappy 
Hillard and Allen Wogberg took 
Cappy’s work boat, the Uketchum, 
to the scene of the stranding and 
removed the damaged planks. They 
returned to the plant, shaped new 
ones, and replaced them in the 
damaged fishing boat so that when 
she again floated, the owners were 
able to sail on their merry way 
without losing two days over the 
week-end waiting at the plant for 
the repair. 

To complicate matters, during 
the plank removal at the sand bar, 
a large tug with a log tow swung 
with the current and the raft 
lifted the Uketchum momentarily 
clear out of the water, damaging 
her wheel and shaft. She was op- 
erated in the damaged condition 
until the repairing was finished 
and the gang worked Sunday put- 
ting her in shape for launching 
duties occurring at the yard on 
Monday. 


Carriers Fitted in a Hurry 


The Amcco’s penchant for do- 
ing big jobs fast, with relatively 
small crews has been repeated with 
its recent operations on conver- 
sion work with the navy’s new 
carriers. 

Amcco’s authority on each car- 
rier comes from the job orders 
that are issued through the navy 
offices. These vary on each job 
and many come to light as the car- 
riers are scheduled to leave. Re- 
gardless of the complexness of 
the work or the obstacles present- 
ed by these late orders, every ship 
has left on schedule with every job 
order completed. There are from 
25 to 30 orders per ship with a 
wide variance in type and im- 
menseness of the work. 

The orders range from raising 
deck clearing to installing an ordi- 


“UKETCHUM’ REPAIRS 'EM 


nary light plug outlet and from 
huge doubler plates on the hull to 
dish racks in the galley. Some- 
times painting has been carried 
out until the lines are ready to be 
cast loose for sailing. 

The gang has been rated very 
highly by those in the know for 
the low man-hour use for the large 
amount of work accomplished. 
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Piping Gang Buys Gift 

The biggest thrill the piping 
gang will get out of any Christmas 
gift this year came this week when 
they presented a bag of silver to 
John Campbell, aged pipe bender, 
to purchase a suitable gift for his 
mother, who is 98 years old. 

Readers of the Log will remem- 
ber about her being the first white 
woman born in Multnomah County. 
There is other mention of John in 
this issue. 


Lloyd Jarvis has recently been 
added to the navy inspection 
offices as hull inspector. Jarvis 
was originally from Portland but 
has been in the merchant marine 
for the past year and one-half. 

Jarvis has seen much action 
while in this service but luck was 
with him and has never been tor- 
pedoed and forced adrift in open 
sea. However, he has been in sev- 
eral battles in the Mediterranean. 


Max Bigby, refrigeration expert 
with the piping gang, will leave 
shortly for the armed services in 
the ship’s repair unit, with some- 
thing to really fight for in a six- 
pound baby boy, born to Mrs. 
Bigby December 17th. Mother and 
son are reported resting well. 


“CLIFF THE COSTER” is pictured above, 
or in other words Clifford Sisk, civilian 
cost inspector with the Navy at its 
escort conversion activities at the Port 
Docks. Cliff has his offices along side 
of Amcco's administrative desks and 
keeps close tab on all material buy- 
ing. His wife and two children are 
located here in Astoria with him. Pre- 
viously they lived in Seattle. Before 
the war he was with the Department 
of Agriculture. 
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HERMAN ROBINSON 
TOPS OLD-TIMER LIST 


Herman Robinson, Amcco em- 
ployee for the past several months 
is not only doing his bit to top the 
axis, but appears to be topping for 
all time, the records of the em- 
ployees that the Amcco Log has 
biographed for reasons of their 
fine work at ages well above the 
normal life span. 

A year ago the Log pictured Joe 
Cook, then 78 years old, for his 
agile performing of gateman du- 
ties. Several issues later we went 
to Charlie Callender, 73, for his 
able handling of varied supervising 
duties about the yard in the plant 
safety, maintenance and conserva- 
tion divisions. In our last effort we 
went all out for Johnny Campbell, 
71 years, but outstanding by the 
fact that he was holding down a 
heavy job in the pipe department 
and handling it ably. 

The three are still doing great 
work, but they must edge over and 
give Herman a place at the head 
of the list. He is 84 years old, the 
oldest employed man in the yard. 
He is working as a shipwright and 
doing nine hours a day of hard, 
physical labor. 

Robinson has been head mill- 
wright and head mechanic in vari- 
ous mills for many years and re- 
tired to a berry ranch several years 
ago. As the war effort got into 
full swing he tired of the “inac- 
tivity” of ranching, longed for 
“real” work and wanted to do his 
patriotic part. He read ads of ship- 


yards in this area needing help and | 


headed out for Astoria, turning the 
farm over to his son. 

After reaching Astoria, Robin- 
son heard of John Omundson, Su- 
perintendent of Hulls at Amcco, 
and was soon on his way through 
the yard employees’ gate. Robinson 
and Omundson were acquainted 
back in Wells, Michigan, in 1913, 
and later knew each other in St. 
Helens. In the Columbia county 
area the aged shipwright 


in Ontario, Canada, May 10, 1859. 


YT 314 SPONSORED BY 
MISS A. HELMERSON 


YT 314, the third in the series 
of Navy harbor tugs being con- 
structed at Astoria Marine, hit the 
water in mid-afternoon, Monday, 
November 29, 1943. 

Miss Alma Helmerson, daughter 
of Conrad Helmerson, shipwright, 
sponsored the vessel and gave the 
traditional ribboned bottle a re- 
sounding smack across its bow. 

Miss Edith Lovvold and Miss 
Dorothy Kujala attended Miss 
Helmerson. Gordon Sloan, local at- 
torney and Master of Ship’s Cere- 
monies Extraordinary, introduced 
the day’s special guest. They in- 
cluded, in addition to the above, 
Lt. Castle from the Supervisor of 
Ship’s offices in Portland, and Mrs. 
Castle. Also on the platform was 
President Joe Dyer, who handled 
the yard communication phones 
BOUL 


Heinie” Dole, maker of ships out 


for instruction purposes. 


of plans, as usual ushered the craft 
around to the outfitting docks. 


‘201 SHIPS”’ 


The cover of thisChristmas Log 
is in cold printer’s ink, but we 
have sincerely tried to transmit 
the real pride and workmanship 
that OUR GANG has put into this 
ship’s work in the past 12 months. 
They were paid for their work 
naturally, but those of us that see 
behind the scenes know what the 
GANG really put out to be able to 
hoist that “201 ships” on the cover. 

We can’t tell our readers how 
many of each type we produced 
or repaired and that is why we 
lumped the figure. It reveals noth- 
ing to the axis, but it bares what 
a great job a TOTAL employee 
list of less than 600 has been do- 
ing. 

These copies will go out to 
fifteen hundred of our friends, 
many who have never seen our 
plant, many who are now in the 
thick of battle—on sea and onland. 

We repeat that the Amcco Gang 
takes a personal interest in that 
cover. For one thing the photo of 
that carrier actually is that of the 


| LISCOME BAY shortly before 
spent | 


some 20 years in well known mills | 
as Chief Millwright. He was born | 


she left the Columbia. She was 
later reported sunk in battle. 
Merry Christmas. 
The Editor. 


SHIPS FOR THE ARMY’S NAVY—ITop] Two MIL'S side by side in the “pot” 
hole waiting a tow to loading facilities for shipment by railroad to “other 
ports.” Note pilot houses stowed on after parts of decks. [Below] a pair of 
Army tugs ready for the first leg of their journey into active service. 


ANOTHER ASTORIA GANG DELIVERS 


THE GOODS AGAINST the Axis were delivered again in the local area, when 
the CRPA shipyards, Astoria’s other large war industry, launched the Oregon 
Pine barge on Armistice Day. This yard occupies the McEachren site used for 
large wooden shipbuilding in World War I. 
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Bernice Bakkenson, office clerk 
in the receiving department office, 
has left Columbia Hospital and is 
recuperating at her home. Miss 
Bakkenson was taken seriously 
ill early in November and will 
probably be absent from the job 
for some time yet. 


Ben Bay, fastener, is recovering 
from severe bruises, suffered 
when he fell from staging on the 
army hulls, and landed across the 
ways. He is expected back to 


work shortly. 


A WEE SAILOR LAD holds the cham- 
pagne bottle that launched a patrol 
cratt. Above is pictured Mrs. Evelyn 
Thompson and her son Keith, age two. 
The sponsor of PC 1464 is the wife of 
Hobart Thompson, shipjoiners’ lead 
man, and she is the daughter of S. J. 
McDonald, yard employee. 


A 


SID MELHUISH came to the yard in 
early of 1943 and has done a great 
job in handling ships’ joinery crews on 
the navy tugs and the army tugs. He 
worked in St. Helens during the last 
war on wooden shipbuilding and is 


well versed in the work. His home is in 
Hillsboro. (Confidentially, Sid, that's a 
swell picture of you.) 


STERN VIEW OF YT 313 shortly before 
her launching. The highly polished 


propellor is accentuated by the cam- 
era and makes a beautiful pattern. 


Yessif2— THOSE. 


STRIPES STAND 
For LOTS OF 


Matt Luoma, yard carpenter, 
brought an interesting guest and 
former employee to the yard re- 
cently in the person of Jack Ratti- 
kainen. Jack, who is 44, worked 
here for some six months in Matt’s 
gang, and then joined the Navy. 
He has been aboard large battle 
wagons and has seen lots of action, 
but being well-versed in sailing, 
is stationed on a coastal patrol 
aboard a sailing craft. They ship 
out for 30-day trips on this pa- 
trol. 


NEW FIRST AID 
STATION READY 


The First Aid division of the 
yard, handled very ably by Vic 
Martin, joiner shop chief, has ad- 
vanced considerably with the com- 
pletion of a fine, steam heated 
First Aid station. 

They have been gradually ad- 
ding to the room and have it very 
complete so that the men are able 
to get excellent attention for a 
wide variety of situations little 
short of actual doctoring. 

The outstanding feature of this 
service is that it is handled entire- 
ly by Vic and his men, who have 
regular duties in the yard on a full 
time basis, in addition to the dress- 
ing station. 


Official announcement has been 
made to the foremen and leadmen 
that the yard will not work Christ- 
mas Day this year. The holiday 
coming on Saturday will give the 
crew their first two-day holiday 
since the war program got under 
way. 


Myron “Red” Bue, employe of 
the paint gang for many months, 
was tendered a banquet at Amato’s 
by the painting crew last week. 
Red is leaving shortly for the 
armed services. 


Kurt Tonjes will leave late this 
month to enter the armed forces. 
Kurt has been working as a ma- 
chinist at the yard for a lengthy 
period and has specialized in ma- 
chine operating at the outfitting 
shop. 


Harold Hoff, former warehouse- 
man, visited the yard recently on 
furlough from Farragut, Idaho, 
where he had just completed 
“boot camp” training. 


The moving of the offices of the 
Supervisor of Ships representa- 
tives at Amcco from its old loca- 
tion in the second story of the 
administration building to its new 
quarters has been completed. The 
new navy offices, as they are popu- 
larly designated, are in the newly 
renovated building formerly occu- 
pied as a home by Yard Superin- 
tendent Clair Mansker. The Man- 
skers have taken up residence in 
the former Dyer residence near 
the yard. 


Jay Hildebrand has taken over 
the capacities of Assistant Time- 
keeper, replacing I. Pedersen. 
“Pete” has transferred to the 
Port Dock operations and is time- 
keeper for that division. 


Elsewhere in this issue we mention 
“Ted and Rab,” but if they were sta- 
tioned at the Lewis and Clark plant 
of the firm it would have to be a trio 
with the above Andy Klep in the 
chairman's chair. Andy's artistic paint 
brush has well left its mark—on ev- 
erything from lunch buckets to overalls 
and shoes. How Andy has ever escap- 
ed the wrath of the wronged is beyond 
the writer, excepting that that big 
chuckle and wide-open smile seems 
to make it an honor to get daubed by 
Andy. His signs and official lettering 
have drawn many fine comments, his 
wit many belly-laughs. 


THAT CHARACTERISTIC pose of “Joltin’ 
Joe” Hillard is familiar to every nook 
and cranny of the yard, for he goes 
miles a day in pursuit of duties as 
head of the yard gang. This involves 
every type of moving and installing. 
Hillard has been with Dyer about 10 
years and has done many types of 
work in that time. He knows all the 
why’s and wherefore’s of YMS equip- 
ment and really keeps things ticking. 
All Joe needs each day is more men 
than he has and he'll move more 
goods—just ask him. 


THE AMCCO LOG 


NAVY MAN 


RETURNS FOR VISIT 


George Fulton, son of A. C. Ful- 
ton, secretary of the firm, was both 
an interested and interesting visit- 
or to the plant late in November. 
Young Fulton is a former employe 
of the concern and was very inter- 
ested in the progress that had been 
made here, 
the 
more interested talking 
George, who has been in the Navy 


However, Gang were far 


in to 


for many months now and has seen 
real action in the Pacific. He has 
been in a number of engagements, 
and while he couldn’t “tell all”, 
gave a large number of the gang a 
real glimpse of what the fighting 
has been like. 


Gladys May Eilo will be the 
|lucky miss who sends YT 315, the 
|fourth and final ship in the navy 
tug contract group, on its way 
into the water. She is the daugh- 
ter of William Ejilo, who has, in- 
cideutally, done a great percent- 
age of the pilot house work on 
all the YT ships. This boat 


scheduled for some time shortly 


is 
following Christmas. 


The yard plumbing gang report- 
ed the purchase of a $500 bond re- 
cently. It was bought in the name 
of Marine Fitters Local No. 573, 
of which many of the above work- 
ers are members. 


A group of Amcco workers do- 
nated blood in one of the recent 
Astoria visits of the Red Cross 
Blood Donor’s Mobile Unit. 


The Log thanks our ‘‘cover boy” 
Arthur Doloresco, member of the 
crew of PC-1464, who posed for 
Cameraman Ned Thorndike’s life 
ring shot on the front page. We 
also wish to again thank Ned for 
another large batch of fine photo- 
graphs for this issue. 


Present employees at the Astoria 
Marine now have 105 sons in the 
armed services and three daugh- 
51 
have answered the call to arms 


ters. In addition, employees 


from the yard. 


FROM OIL BURNERS and refrigeration 
to shop work at Astoria Marine is the 
step Charlie Gundy took about the 
time the local shipbuilding program 
got well under way. Charlie is now 
official layoutman forthe welders and 
steelworkers at the machine shop and 
takes an extra pride in what is turned 
out. No wonder! Charlie served a cou- 
ple hitches in Uncle Sam's Navy some 
10 or 12 years ago. Ahandsome photo. 


HIS WAYS ARE quiet, but Charley Ut- 
terback, who transmits the layout work 
in the pipe shop from the plans to 
the men doing the work, carries a 
| whale of a load in that department. 
Charley hails from the great outdoors 
in the regions East of the Rockies and 
dispenses smooth plainsman’s judg- 
ments to the Gangs under him. 


a 


On right, W. Robert “Rab” Hall, and left, Theodore “Trip” Springer 


‘RAB’ and ‘TRIP’ KEEP "EM LAUGHING 


Above we have two daffiness boys that didn’t originate with the 
Brooklyn Dodgers. The Amcco Gang considers them just as good at 
entertaining, however, but before we go too far with their claims for 
championship “morale-building gag” honors, we sincerely want to keep 
the record straight that they are doing a fine job in their departments 
down CVE way—they just have more fun doing it than the average 
fellow. 

We’ll start alphabetically and tell you about Hall. He gained that 
monicker of ‘““Rab” copping street race prizes as a kid at Fourth of 
July and lodge picnics in his home town of Chinook, Washington, 
where he was known to the gang as Rabbit. 


Before coming to Amcco, Rab was a salesmanager in appliances 
and previous to that was with a local mortuary. Ask him about the 
time he answered an ambulance call from a spot halfway to Portland 
late at night and how he drove hard and talked harder and convinced 
the mother-to-be into holding out until they hit the hospital steps. 


Or, while on the mortuary subject, ask Perry Parker, YMS tin- 
smithing worker, about the time _he was finishing off cement alongside 
the morgue in pre-war days, when Rab opened the house P. A. system 
to full volume and demanded: “Perry Parker, have you lead a clean 
life?” Perry’s startled, earth-rendering reply to that one is one of the 
classics in Hall’s life work of having fun. 


He ranks the one on Kent Marshall, close friend and employee of 
Amcco, very high, too. Rab’s proclivity for successfully mimicking 
members of other races has aided a number of his pranks. In this 
case it was on the Jewish Brethren. Kent had certain dealings with 
one of the “brethren” and Rab phoned him, taking said part, and pro- 
ceeded to harrangue Kent until he had him fighting mad. Who wouldn’t 
have been, when thinking the man himself is delivering choice remarks 
and demands your way? 


What got us around to this little tale was a discussion that Rab 
and Ted had about a certain overdue raise. Ted says “write a poem”. 
Ray says, “I will’. He wrote it alright and brought out strongly the 
point about these two “forgotten men” and the dallying on the part 
of the War Board. The opus was passed on until it reached Joe Dyer, 
who likewise got a laugh from it and finally placed it on G. T. Mc- 
Clean’s desk. The lads weren’t quite expecting a circulation like that, 
but it apparently brought about some success. 

To “Tripping Ted” Springer, CVE receiving man, we apologize for 
the little space we have left. When the going is tough Ted is always 
good for a smile or a joke. 


We tacked “tripping” on him for his mastery of tripping over im- 
aginary objects, but never quite falling. The fact that he might be 
headed, seemingly out of control, straight for someone’s lap while 
carrying a bowl of soup or gravy, deters him not. 

He’s not a master of dialects, but his “stories” are legion and if in 
one of your more serious moods, some duffer starts seriously leading 
you on and then “gags” you with a bit of wit and a million dollar smile 
that has you easing up and seeing the pleasanter side of life, Brother, 
you’ve just been talking to Ted Springer. 


